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those I told you about, since I left Philadelphia, but I suppose
in some respect it is much better; I spend less money	I sup-
pose you have all grown somewhat since I left. I have not
changed much, except that I have grown even uglier and
rougher looking. You thought I looked hard when I came from
Calcutta, but you should have seen me in Victoria!"9
He had grown a beard, of course, as soon as he could entice
one to grow—a small red affair it was—to make him look older
than his nineteen years.
The printing house job did not last long in these times of un-
certain business conditions. Unable to follow his trade, he ob-
tained a position as weigher in a rice mill. Shortly after this,
George Wilbur returned from Victoria and the two boys took
a room together on Pine Street, eating their meals at the What
Cheer House.
"It would please Ma/' Henry wrote to Jennie, "if she knew
how regular and quiet I am in my habits. However, I suppose
it is as much from necessity as from choice, for if I had money
I suppose I*wauld be the same as most others."10
His routine was Spartan in its simplicity. He arose at six and
had an early breakfast at the hotel before going to the mill. He
returned in the evening at six-thirty for supper and, afterward,
quiet reading in the What Cheer library until nine o'clock, his
usual bedtime. But George Wilbur would often wake up in the
middle of the night and find his roommate reading or writing.ll
"Good heavens, Harry, what's the matter?" he would ask. "Are
you sick?" The reply would either be an order to go back to
sleep or a request to get up and dress and go for a walk. A
quick turn in the night air seemed to quiet the young student
—for now he was reading seriously—and make him ready for
sleep.
Wilbur's forbearance was tried by more than restlessness,
however. On those mornings when he awakened to find that
Henry had left unusually early for work, absent-mindedly wear-
ing his roommate's much longer trousers and in their place
leaving his own too short ones, Wilbur was, naturally, quite
exasperated,12
Friends in the East were perturbed by Henry's frequent
change of jobs. "You are not competent to succeed at a dozen
employments," wrote Jo Jeffreys, "nor can you hope to amass
a fortune by laboring at them alternately."1S But however much
the boy tried to follow his friend's advice, he was forced to

